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Hint Awake.

MAfUORIE'S CH0IC3

" You sureiy are not in earnest Mar-jorie-

"Why not P" asked that young lady,
standing on tip-to- e to reach a bunch ol
apple-biossom- s just above her head;
"is it anything unreasonable in me to
prefer being Miss Melrose, the talented
young authoress of New York, instead
of a country minister's wife and help-

mate P"
" But, Marjorie, do you think I ex

pect or desire you to bury your heaven-bor-

talentP God forbid! Come to
me, and, surrounded by the friends who
have known and loved you from child-
hood, and, under the shadow of your
favorite applo-blossom- 3 that you said
were your llrst inspiration, write as
much as you please."

"No, Willard; what you ask is im-

possible, for I am not the least bit in
love with you. Besides," she continued,
hurriedly, and not seeming to see the
look of pain in her companion's eyes,
"I would never be happy in the life you
describe. I would be miserable in
chains, even though they were the
flowery chains of love that bound me to
my jailer, and my repinings and rebel-

lion would soon make us both unhappy.
I must have excitement and active
work. I must be in the thickest of the
battle ot life. I long for power, in-

fluence and fame ; but, even if I cannot
Be a hero in the strife,' I must be on

the none t battle, and do all I can. I
shall write no more poetry, though
the eulogiums of the public on my little
book were more tha i I ever dared hope
for Henceforth I intend to live upon
reason, and not even waste sentiment on
verse. But witli politics, philosophy, or
somo other literary weapon, I will con-

quer the lickle goddess fame, steal a few
laurel leaves for my brow and a key to
her temple."

"And do you expect to be happy P

Ah! Marjorie, there is a mighty fnctor
you have omitted in your calculations.
Your brain will bo busy, your intellect
expanding; but, even it funic should
Bhake tho choicest bonbons from her
store at your feet, your heart will bo
starving, and you will bo miserable"

"Pshaw!" said Marjorie, recklessly;
" let but the gods endow me with the
gifts I crave, and Cupid may keep his
paltry arrows in peace. My heart has
been too highly educated to sigh for
so childish an article For this much
talked of lovo is merely a deceased
imagination, common to youth, like
nioaHles and whooping-coug- h, and

which we get over in time, just as we
do our fancy for dolls nnd tops, and our
belief in ghosts and fairies."

" You arc doubtless sincere in your
belief now, Marjorie," said her compan
ion, a little impatiently, " but tho time
willcomo when, even in the zenith ol
your success, you will bo willing to bar-

ter it all for a heart that is tonder and
true."

" Your prophecies arc cortainly like
Cassandra's in ono respect, Will, at
lenst, for I don't boliovo o. word of
them; but if I am cning, and thoyevor
coma true, why, I'll come back tip I).
with tho aforesaid wreath and keyi and
you shall teach me to lovo. Is it
KHillP"

" I will wait for you alwtvi,
NT'wtld Willftrw. olMnnlf.
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It is unkind in you to say all this,"
aid the girl, with sudden resentment.

" just when I had boasted in my diary
tnat we were a living illustration of
dear old Plato's theory ; but you always
were thoughtless."

"You arc coming lo see grandma?"
he added, pttseitly, as the supper-bel- l

sect h cheery invitation through the
orchard ; M she will never forgive you if
you slight her," and, seeing that her
companion hesitated, "if you do not
come I shall think you arc offended and
angry with me."

"Would yon Care, Marjorie, dear?"
Willard asked, eagerly.

''Of c jurso it would make me very
to think that wo, who hare

been friends from our cradlts, should,
onthecvpof mv departure, be estranged
about stir-- a trifle ns love; something
vot will forgetthat before this fruit
blushes 'neath August's kisses; and, be-

fore applc-bl- o soins come again, there
will be a pretty, blue-eye- d wife at the
parson-ig- Annie Ieigh, perhaps who
will fill the position so much more
worthi y and gracefully than I."

"Stop, Marjorie, interrupted Willard
almost sternly, " Heaven knows I have
borne a great deal from you, but I can-
not endure this unkind jesting when you
well know that as long as life hath
shadows, as long as the heart hath woes,
I shall love you, only you."

"Of course, that is the proper speech
make just now, Will dear, but I prc--

dicPW11 Wl11 console yourself very soon
with AhVaje Leigh. As ud Mrs. An-

drews woiiklyj T 'eel it in my bones."
Marjorie gainedNhcr wish. A few

months aRer her arrival at her uncle's
Fifth avenue homo, she hanVJike Byron,
waked to find herself famous onfcfee pub-

lication of her first prose work. Two
others followed in quick succession
But just when my heroine felt she hadT- -

almost climbed the height of literary re-

nown, when the praises of an admiring
public were wafted to her like incense,
with only now and tucn a criticism,
which she insisted only spiced the other-
wise insipid ovation, that eccentric
young lady suddmly declared her inten-
tion of devoting her time to American
politics. So thorough was her study ol
the subject that she now (six years after
you first met her) virtually stood at the
head of her uncle's widely-circulate- d

and influential daily. She had indeed
climbed to a dizzy height where few
women ever ventured. Her editorials
were copied everywhere, her opinions
quoted from " Dan to Bccrsheba," but
was she happy P Bonie one asks. Was
the mountain as purple and beautiful as
w hen she gazed longingly at it from the
sweet valley of youth? or did she find it
but common eartli after all, and the
mysterious beauty lay in the misty val-
ley of girlhood she had left behind P

Marjorie dropped her pen with n

short, impatient sigh. "It is strange
that little Nell's words should haunt me
so ringinz in my ears, nnd
waking echoes of that still, small voice
I had hoped was forever stilled. What
does that c ild of eighteen know of the
the heart, that she should assert so con-
fidently. Ambition, even gratified am-

bition can never satisfy the inner sanc-
tuary of your soul; you will never be
happy till you love.' Are the words of
a child to undermine the foundations of
my theories of lifo, love and happiness
that six years ago I boasted were built
on the solid rock of reason instead of on
the shifting sands of human affection?
And yet have they brought peace to mo

after all? I would freely give power,
fame and ambition for the look in Nell's
blue eyes as she talked of her husband.
Ah! child, with only your trusting heart
to guide you, you have found and gath-
ered the little wayside flower, happiness,
which in my Eclnshness and pride I
have missed. Across the chasm of
years, comes a faint yet never-dyin- g

echo of the same words.
Willard, you at least truly loved

m " and would have saved me front my
self, and I would not, and now it is for
ever too late, for the fire in my heart
has burned so low that there is now left
only a faint, tender strain of regret, and
the white ashes of memory. I have in
deed passed tho Rubicon of youth and
hope, and for mo there is no

Little Joe Harris, Marjorie's special
errand boy and devoted slave, after ar
ranging to his satisfaction the furniture
and papers in her private sanctum in
her uncle's largo establishment, had
placed a liny buneh of apple-blosso-

on his idol's desk, and now stood half
bashfully watching Marjorie, as she
came in, palo and weary-lookin- g from
last night's vigil, and sat down to write.
Seeing the flowers, she drew thorn to-

ward her with a look of pleased sur
prise, but, as she inhaled their fragrance,
gradually there stolo over her face a
shadow, marring its brightness, as a
cloud crosses the face of tho sun. The
breath of the flowers was laden with
old associations and metrories of hor
lappy homo at Appledale farm, of her

grandmother, who had long since
crossed that mystic river whoso tide
never ebbs toward tho shores of time,
and wafted on their sweet breath caxao
her talk witli Willard Lester in the
sun-li- t; orchard on that afternoon so
long ago. Then a full knowledge of her
mistake swept over her, and, laying hor
check against the pink petals, she burst
Into a passion of tears. Ptior Joe, ut-

terly amazed at such a rcooption of so
paltry a gift, started to her, then stole
noltly from the room, and stood guard
outeido to prevent intruders. Liko the
smitten rock at Horeb, tho tears burst
t'irough th icy wall that was grad-

ually foro n: round her heart, nnd,
when the "flowers whispered to hor of
Wiilard'i solemn "1 will wait for you
always." tho white hjodsoais of hope

ipruag Into hloom
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"It was all wrong," she whispered.
in return; "I wandered into the wrong
pathway, and my palace car of ambition
has only brought me tc the gates of d!s
cOTtent, but I will go home and begin
over again, trusting to heaven and my
awakened heart this time."

It was hard to tear herself away from
her businrsi engagements and duties,
harder still to persuade her uncle that
he could certainly spare het a while, titA
tltat she really needed a" rest: hut her
indomitable energy enabled her to ac-

complish them all, and one week later
found her sitting on the old, familiar
porch razing at the lovely scene before
her and listening to a perfect tirade of
gossip from her mother's only sister,
who now lived at the farm. Marjorie
was longing to ask for one old friend in
particular, yet something in her heart
choked In 1: his name, and she sat won-
dering at her own reticence, and why
Aunt Lizzie did not speak- - ol the min-
ister, whfti two figures came through
the little wicket gate and up to the
porch, where she now rose to welcome
Lcr guests.

" Miss Melrose," said Willard LoBtcr
for one them of was,indced,he " I am

most happy to welcome you once more
to 1)., where, I assure you, you have
always been missed;" then, turning to
his companion, ho continued, "I hope
joU will need no introduction to my
wife, whom you once know as Annk
Leigh."

For one moment tho earth seemed
slipping from under Marjorie's feet, and
the fair landscape looked black before
her startled eyes ; but, before Mr. Les-

ter's voice died away, the woman
ol the world greeted his wife in her
calm, clear voice and most winning
smile.

Marjorie stayed two weeks at Apple- -

njale farm, and then in spite of their re
nirns trances went back to iter old life

and wT9rk To her aunt's pleadings and
Willard'svft38ument8. who pointed out
to her the gootThe could accomplihh in

the village with herVealth, energy and
culture, she made only one reply.

" Busy myself as I will, the range of

action seems monotonous and confined.
I began too soon to draw around me the
large circle of literature and action, and
the small sphere open to me in D. seems
a sad going back in life. No, the wan
derer'u ban is again upon me, and 1

must turn again to the land of excite-
ment."

Her city friends saw no change in
their queen, when she was again among
them, except, perhaps, the lines about
her mouth were a trifle deeper, and the
shadow in her wonderful eyes a shade
denser and more impenetrabie than be-

fore. "But," they argued, "of course
Marjorie had been inexpressibly bored
by that duty visit to her aunt ; she would
be her old self after the anticipated trip
to Europe during the summer."

As for her, burying tho dead blossoms
of hope from her sight and heart, she
turned resolutely to her work again.

Was her fate an exceptionally hard
one, after allP

"Ah, well! for us all, some sweet
hope lies deeply buried from human
eyes.'

Got a Corner.
On one of the morning trains over the

Erie road, the other day, a farmer-loo- k

ing man walked the length ot a car
without finding an empty seat, and he
slowly returned to one occupied by n

lone man, who at once spread himself
out as much as possible, and suddenly
became deeply interested in his news-

paper. The farmer halted beside the
seat, but the other made no movement.
Even after a full minute had passed,
there was no sign that ho meant to share
his quarters with the other. Then the
farmer touched his arm and said :

"If you can hang on long enough
you'll make a fortune."

" What what's that, sirP" demanded
the other, as lie looked up.

"It's a big thing hang on to it!"
whispered the farmer.

" What is it? What do you mean,
sirP"

" I tumble ; but I won't give it away !"

chuckled tho farmer.
" What do you mean, sirP"
" I mean that you have got the biggest

corner on the hog market ever known
in this country, and if you don't make n
million dollars out of it I'll cat codfish
for a year."

Half of that scat was suddenly vacated,
but the farmer preferred to f tand up and
brace against tho stove.

A Good Deed Rewarded.
Many curious stories are told of tho

influence exercised by the Afghan chiefs
over their followers, among the most
striking of which is tho following: A
youne English subaltern, attached to
tho Cabul expedition of 1841 a, rescued
an Afghan pilgrim from somo British
soldiers who wero handling him
roughly. The pilgrim warmly thanked
his deliverer, saying with emphasis that
"an Afghan never forgots a good turn
or n bad one." Some months later, dur
ing the fatal battle of the Kurd-Cab- ul

pass, our hero saw ono of tho enemy
point to him repentedly, and concluded
himself singled out for destruction.
But, to his amazement, ho remained un-
hurt nmid the hottest fire, whilo his
men were dropping around him like
leaves, those who had molested tho pil-

grim being tho first to fall. At length
several of the enemy disarmed and
dragged him down by main force,
chocking those who wished to kill him
by dcolaring him to bo under the pro-
tection of their chief. The chief in
question proved to be identical with the
rescued pilgrim a disguiso assumed to
aid Lis designs against the English
and the ofilccr, having boon hospitably
entertained, wan dismissed without ran'

Is Tour Will all Right?
To the uninitiated, nothing would

seem to bl more timple or easy than fof
a man to express his wishes as to thf
disposition of his property in such a1

way that there could be no question as
to his intentions; yet coftly experience
lias taught the world that few thing--!
are more difhcult, and that, in general
when: there o a will there's a lawsuit
Even a lawyer ol such recognized pro
fessional ability as the late Lord West
bury, left behind him a wiil which gave
rise to endless complications and dis
pules; and Lord St. Ieonards, who was
proverbially minute in the precautions
he urged upon others, left a will which
became the subject of a long and costly
litigation. In making a will, much
mischief may be prevented by brevity
provided it be combined with lucidity
it is a mistake to suppose that many
words or many repetitions tend toper
spicuity; on the contrary, with these
there is great danger of " elucidating
into obscurity." All ambiguities should
be avoided -- "my black and white
horses," we have learned, do not bear
the same meaning as " my black and
my white horses. " Prepositions must
be vigilantly wa'ckcd; tho smallest
monosyllable in the English language
used or misused in a will becomes
gigantic power, and "of" lias before
now been the cause of protracted and
extensive lawsuits. Families have been
thrown into chancery lor years, their
property shorn down to minute propor
tions, lawyers enriched, and succeeding
generations beggared by the addition or
omission of a single word. "Child,"
for "children," has been known to
occasion the most harrassing litigation,
nnd to have kept families who were
brought up to large expectations, and
who were entitled to colossal fortunes,
starving for years under the law's
delay. Above all, let the layman avoid
legal terms, lest the law insist on giving
them a legal interpretation of which the
poor man never dreamed. Ayplelon's
Journal.

. itc Pulse.
Mnny erroneous impressions prevail

about the pulse as indicative of health
or disease, a co.mnron notion being that
its beatings are much more uniform than
they really are. Frequency varies with
age. In the new born infant the beat-

ings arc from 130 to 140 per minut?; in
second year, fron liK) to 115; from the
scenthto the fourteenth year, eighty to
ninety; lrom the lourtecnth to the
twenty-firs- t year, from seventy-fiv- o to
eighty-five- ; from the twenty-firs- t to the
sixtieth year, from seventy to seventy-five- .

After that period the pulse is gen
erally thought to decline, but medical
authorities differ radically on this poipt,
having expressed the most contradic
tory opinions. Young persons are often
found whose pulses are below sixty, and
there have been many instances of
pulse? habitually reaching 190, or not
exceeding fifty, without, apparent dis
ease. Sex, especially in adults, inllu
encc3 the pulse, and in women it beats
more rapidly than in men. Muscuiai:
exertion, even position, materially af
fects tho pulse. Its average frequency
in healthy men is, when standing,
eighty-one- ; when sitting, seventy-one- ;

when lying, sixty-si- x per minute; in
women of the same age and in the same
positions, ninety-on- e, eighty-fou- r and
seventy-nin- e. In sleep the pulse is con-

siderably slower than in wakefulness.
In certain diseases, sucli as acute dropsy,
for instance there may be no more than
twenty or thirty per minuto. Thus, one
of the commonest, diagnostic signs is
liable to deceive the most experienced
practitioner.

Trades Unions In England.
Workingmcn's societies in England

grow to enormous proportions, possibly
because, in addition to their tiades
union features, they take the place of the
said mutual and beneficial associations
so common in this country. Fourofthe
great English societies the engineers,
iron founders, boiler makers, and steam
engine makers have nearly eight thou-

sand members, with incomes amount-
ing to over one million dollars a year.
They paid out in 1879 moro than twice
as much, chiefly for the benefit of mem-

bers who were sick or out of work. A
million dollars were spent on tho unem-
ployed, mostly in form of donations,
but a large amount for traveling ex-
penses. A quarter of a million was
awarded to men on striko, but this was
only one-eigh- of the whole amount
distributed, the societies not encourag-
ing struggles with employers, except in
rare cases. The administration of tho
affairs of these and socie-

ties in England is remarkable for econ-

omy and honesty, vast corporations
being mnnaged for workingmen for
years with quite as much success as at
tends the business ventures of merchants
and bankers supposed io bo specially
qualified for such undertakings.

A BneeeMfBl Lllllo Farmer.
A very sucesslul amateur farmer has

got in his crops at Wcstliold, Mass. His
name is Thomas Webster Hays; his
ago is five years. Early in tho season
the ground was mado rendy, the cab-

bages wore set and the corn nnd pota-

toes planted by his grandfather. Every
morning since they wero large enough,
this little fellow has given them a thor-
ough hoeing, nnd it is surptising what
constant stirring of the soil will do.
Some of his cabbages will weigh at least
twcn.y pounds; ono of his potatoes
weighed nineteen ounces, and his corn
is very much larger and better than his
grandfather's which was planted at the
same time. He offers to plant for the
Did gentleman next season.

Polar Famine Horrors.

The following extract is taken from
the story of the eiuise of the Arctic ex-

ploring vessel Corwin : Oa the second
day put from Bt Michaels we reached
St. Lawrence island, where it was re-

ported a famine had swept aWay narly
the whole population during the pr-- i

ous year, ihe uland is ninety nines
long from east to west. We tteamed
along c!o3c in by the shore, working our
way through the ice. At last the settle-
ments were reached nnd each ono that
was visited presented the same dreary
scene ot death and desolation. Not a
solitary dog or rat was to be found about
any of the rude huts; but in lront oi the
houses, in a ghastly row, lay the dead
bodies of those who had succumbed to
the terrible hunger. They had lain
theie for fifteen months, and we were
probably the first to look upon them- -

Their clothes had rotted off the bodies,

but the lorrns were preserved by the cold
so that they looked liko mummiet. The
skin was drawn tightly over their ema-

ciated faces and forms, and looked like
ancient parchment. So perfectly had
the dry air preserved them that wc
could distinguish the bodies of the
women from the men by the deep tat
too marks on the chin, which is one of

the peculiar styles of faminine face orna
ment. In a tew houses bodies were
fouuet in various postures, just as they
fell in the last agony of solitary death
As long ns there was any survivors to
perform the service, the corpses wero
placed in the regular rows in front of

the huts. At one place we found hfty
bodies side by side, some boing the re-

mains of little children, while others
were the corpses of old people.

The usual litter and refuse which sur-

round the Esquimaux huts were lack-

ing, and there was not a scrap left of
any kind of food. The cleanly-gnawe- d

bones showed that they had eaten their
dogs; they had even devoured the rats
which infested the vilhigc; they had
chewed up the old bits of walrus-hid- e

everything which could satisfy the
cravings of hunger. At last they had
perished miserably, dying by inches,
with no hope of succor and no chance ol
escape. At least 500 of the poor
wretches suffered this hideous death.
To explain this terrible famine, which
was as unusual as it was fatal, it must
be added that the season was one of un-

paralleled severity. The natives of this
island were large, robust men and ex-

pert hunters and fishermen, but, lixe
mosu of their race, they were improvi-
dent nnd made no provision for such a

winter. The cold set in early and con-

tinued without interruption. The mer-

cury was forty degrees below zero for

wccks at a time. The cold and violent
storms prevented them from going out
on the ice to catcli walrus and seals
their main dependence for food in the
winter. Their scanty stock of meat was
soon exhausted ; they were many miles
from Siberia and could not have reached
it alive in the face of the bitter winter.
At the northwest end of the island we
found a settlement of about 250 people.
They had suffered severely from the
fan: ine, only about one-ha- lf the original
colony having survived, They had had
a larger stock of provisions than their
unfortunate neighbors and thus escaped
complete annihilation.

At this settlement two sailors from a

wrecked bark were left several years
ago. They are living there still, having
adopted native customs. One has taken
a native wife, and the woman's hus-

band, on attempting to reclaim her, was
killed by the sailor. Tho customs ol
tho natives are savage and brutal. It is
usual for the old people, when they feel
that they can work no longer, to an-

nounce the fact to their children. Then
the poor creatures are taken out of the
hut and either knocked on the head or
stabbed by their sons. If they fail to
give warning of their helplessness, the
children arc quick to detect the signs of
age and promptly dispatch their parents,
generally by beating them ovei the
head. The bodies arc seldom buried;
they are cast to the dogs, who devour
them. At this place also we had new
evidence of some native peculiarities
the ease with which they could see at a
great distance with the naked eye and
the marvelous way in which news was
transmitted freim the most distant
points. A native will describe the dress
and appearance ol a man who is ap
proaching at algreat distance. A white
man, even a sliarp-eve- d sailor, can just
make out that it is a human figure. So,
if anything occurs on the coast if a
piece of wreck comes nr-- re tho fl
particulars will bo known in a very
short time 1,000 miles from the spot
whero it occurred. It is a wonderful
system of telegraphy one native rush-
ing oil' to pass the news to another, and
thus spreading the intelligence over
hundreds ot miles ot territory in a single
day. The information which wo re-

ceived in this way was also very ac
curate

Could Die When He I'loaserj.

In the earlier part of tho last century
there lived in Scotland a Colonel Town-shen-

who could apparently die when-ove- r

ho chose, and come to lifo at will.
His frame would become rigid and cold,
his eyes dull and ghastly, and his fea
tures shrunk and waxy us in death.
Inthisstato ho would remain for sev
eral hours, and then would slowly re-

vive. He once performed this strange
experiment in the presence of three phy-

sicians, who. perceiving no pulsation of
the heart and no respiration, convinced
themselves that CI was rciUy dead.
But soon after they left bhu he revived.
It has been averted that ho actually
died while repeating the ghastly pvr
Vormanoe,
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The baker's business should be
a good part of his stock is rising

while he sleeps
a

fine grove of about fifteen ncrcs of hick
ory trees in Illinois.

this dust upon the furniture
is What shall I do?" "Do

pay no attention to it."
Never docs a man believe so strongly

in the attraction of as when
he sits down in a chair and finds it
gone.

It was a young who set
the enke she had bakd lor a picnic
out of doors one cold night to be

frosted.
A medical student Fays lie has never

been nble to discover the bone of conten-
tion, and desires to know if it is not the
jaw-bon-

To-da- y a stately edifice, complete
in finish and attracts the
passer-b- y a heap of ruins
raarkB the lite.

In this country there are more women
than men among the church members.
In New Zealand it, is The
men number per cent, of
the whole

the explorer, has discov-
ered that some of the peaks of the Andes
near the equator are clothed in glaciers,
the ice on down
nearly a mile from the summit.

A boy and his dog
killed three wildcats near Ottawa,
Minn., the other dny. The boy and
dog were going for the
cows ; the wildcats wero the attackir
party.

A young man on Main street says ho
is going to attempt the feat of going
forty days without working. He say
il his do not watch him, ho
thinks lie can acoorrr ' the task.
Rockland Courier.

A man named his dog Gosb, and w i.n
the animal was present at a picnic
where a lot of bees got loose he ran
from one person to another as fast as his
leg? could carry him to see what they
wanted of him.

When a man agrees to deliver a letter
to his friend's sweetheart and forgets
about it, and leaves it in his pocket
where his wife finds it, lie may just as
well save himself the trouble of telling
her the facts. Tuey won't be believed.

A circus manager wanted a new namo
for his show, and a collegian

us
good, and the circus man had got three
towns billed before he was informed
that " meant "one horse."

Marsac, the old French trader, died
in Bay City, Mich., aged 100 years. He
was an old stager, knew the trails of the
Northwest when they ran through an
almost unbroken and fought
on the staff of General Lc wis Cass.

George Hcisely, of Pa.
died recently in his year.
He, with his brother, was drafted in the
war of 1812, and marched to Baltimore
to defend that city. He was an active
business man, and the last
soldier of the war of 1813 in

a Conductor.

Robert Criswcll. tlio man whose wit
gave the Oil City WjmcUts lunny repu
tation, played a heartless joke on a Cin-

cinnati car conductor for rudeness.
Criswell was going home on tho horse-ca- r

in question, and it was crowded inside,
so he loafed on the rear The
conductor told him to go inside. Cris-

wcll said he didn't caro to go inside,
but tho conductor insisted, and loudly
threatened to put him off.
began to look at the dispute, but Cris-

well saw nobodv that knew him and
to have liis little joke. The

conductor yelled: "Come, young follow,

get inside, or I'll bounce you clear
across the street!" Criswell turned on
him and said, in a severe manner : "My
man, you don't know who I am, but
I've had my eyes on you for several
dayD. There arc too many conductors
like you on the road, and wo are losing
frionds every day occauso our patrons
are insulted by conductors who are boors
and ruffians. Now you can pull the
bell corn: and let mo off. But you need
not take out the carlo morrow; there
will bo a man to take your place. When
you take the car in turn over
your bell-punc- and ask tor your time.
That will settle it." Taking a monti)
note of the number ol tho car, he waited
for it next day, nnd was a new

conductor. Tho newspaper man asked :

"Where is the conductor who was on
f" " Oh," the new man said,

" the blamed old fool tried to bounce a

director lait night, and he got tired."
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D. WHITESIDE CO.,
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Cents' Fine
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TO THE EAST!

Close oonDeotlun is made for all Eastern and
fbathwestern Citio.

Hound Trip Tickets
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WM. KERR.
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O. O. MoMILLIN,
Agant, Chattanooga, Tenn.

SNYDER'S
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N . 1. For Crjillo and Fever, Dyspepsia.
Bilionsne p, Wok and Nnrvo in Ho d

Aoho, and all diiemen ariping from a Tofi id
L'vor. The rues'. St. otivo Blood Pr.riHor ex-

tant; gives Mieugth to tbo woak and di Initia-
ted. Prio". 53

No. 2. tfor Female- Weakness and --rregulrrl-ties,

Falling Womb, Wbitos; nunolioi tlio
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E. F. SNYDER A CO .

113 W. 4th St., Cincinnati, Ohio.
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